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‘Back to the Federal Lines. 


N a late May evening, as the moon was rising above the 
ridges of the mountains, the crickets cheerily chirped in the 
tall grass. Through the window of an old Virginia man- 
sion streamed a light, accompanied by the voices of several 


men who were evidently playing cards. The soft strains of 


a violin floated from one of the negro cabins standing at a 
distance from the house. 

Beneath the window from whence the voices came, Ralph Murray, a 
youth of nineteen, attired in a blue uniform, lay beneath an evergreen vine, 
while his face wore a disconsolate look. The varied sounds were rendered 
inaudible by the hoof-beats of a galloping horse, as a courier rode up to the 
fence, dismounted, and tied his horse to a post. He then walked through 
the garden to the rear door of the house. Ralph Murray, still hiding beneath 
the vine, recognized the rider as a Confederate cavalryman by the butternut- 
colored uniform. As the Confederate stepped upon the veranda, the door 
flew open and three men appeared. 

After saluting, the courier said, “One of the two Union prisoners who es- 
caped last night, has been discovered in a swamp three miles and a half from 
Petersburg, but we have been unable to capture him.” 

Ralph’s heart fluttered, because he knew that the escaped prisoner was 
his comrade, Roger Brewster. As he thought of his comrade’s peril and of 
his own mother and sister, his eyes for a moment were dimmed with tears 
and almost involuntary he folded his hands in silent prayer. 

After the Confederate had carried on a conversation for several minutes, 
he sent a negro girl to the cabin and within a few seconds a large negro man 


was seen going to the stable. After an elapse of several more minutes the 
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negro came forth, leading three horses. Arriving at the house, the four men 
mounted and galloped down the road to catch the escaped prisoner. 

As the negro stood gazing after the disappearing horsemen, Ralph crept 
irom his place of concealment and tapped the negro on the shoulder. On 
looking around and seeing Ralph before him, the negro became dumfounded 
and was unable to speak for several seconds, during which interval Ralph 
said, “Uncle! I wish something to eat.” 

The negro said, “Is you one o’ dem Confer’rate officers?” 

Ralph answered in the negative, whereupon the negro said, “If you is 
one o’ Lincoln’t soldiers, | sutinly would give you somthin’ to eat.” 

Ralph followed the negro and, as they entered the cabin, an old negress, 
standing with her arms akimbo, exclaimed, “Fer de Lord 0’ Massey, Au- 
gustus Washington, who is dis?” 

The negro replied, “Dis is one 0’ Lincoln’t men, who escap’t from Peters- 
yurg, and he wants somthin’ to eat.” 

The negress, without saying more, began to prepare a meal. 

While the negro took the boy’s hat and sword, Ralph seated himself 
upon a stool and ate heartily of the coarse, but substantial meal provided, 
which was the first food he had eaten since the night before. As he rose 
irom the table, he said, “May I have some food to take to my friend, who is 
hiding in the swamps, two miles in the rear of the cabin?” 

The negro woman gladly prepared enough food to last Ralph and his 
friend for several days. 

Ralph thanked them and was going to depart, when the negro said, “You 
isn’t going ‘fore mornin’, is you?” 

“I must go to the swamp,” replied Ralph. 

If you go while dem Confed’hates are in de swamp you will surely be 
caught by ’em,” answered the negro. 

“I know it is dangerous,” replied Ralph, “but I must help my friend.” 

As Ralph departed, the negro accompanied him to the cross-fence, bade 
him good-bye and returned to the cabin, while Ralph, with cautions step, 
made his way to the swamp. While crossing the main road leading to Peters- 
burg, he heard the galloping of horses, and a squad of Confederate cavalry- 
men halted at the cross-roads within twenty yards of Ralph, who had quickly 
concealed himself. The squad waited several minutes, when four horse- 
men emerged from the swamp. Ralph recognized them to be the four who 
had previously left the house. 

Dismounting, the cavalrymen tethered their horses to the fence and re- 
ceived their commands. 

One officer remarked, “It is too bad that Colonel Somerson is not here 
now with his blood-hounds, but I have sent a message to tell him to come as 
soon as possible. He cannot arrive before several days, but in the meanwhile 
we shall keep close watch for the Yankee.” 

Ralph shuddered as he heard this, but did not stir from his place of con- 
cealment. . A long conversation followed and'then the Confederates mounted 
and rode away to take up their places of watch. 


Ralph lay quietly for several minutes after their departure, and then 
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cautiously and stealthily made his way toward the swamp. Upon reaching 
the swamp, he went to find his comrade, but to his great dismay Roger was 
gone. Ralph naturally supposed he had been taken by the Conferedates be- 
fore his arrival. He searched around, but was unable to locate him. Going 
deeper into the swamp, he came suddenly upon a fallen tree, behind which 


crouched a dark figure, who quickly made a dash for a hollow log. Ralph 
followed the retreating figure and, upon reaching the hollow log, he saw 
Roger half concealed within. 

When Roger recognized Ralph, he said, “I thought you were a Rebel 
when I first saw you.” Both boys were exceedingly glad to find each other, 
but there was no time for unnecessary words then. 

“We must try to escape immediately, because the swamp is guarded.” 


) 


said Ralph, looking cautiously around for some means of freedom. 

They finally took a trail, which ran through the thickest part of the 
swamp, thinking this would be the best route for escape. This they followed 
for about half a mile when they suddenly came to an opening, where a 
watch-fire burned. 

A harsh voice said, “Who goes there?” The boys would have shrunk 
back, but the sentinel pointed his carbine at them and they stood still, terri- 
fied. While the Confederate held his gun in readiness to fire, if the boys at- 
tempted escape, he gave three shrill whistles as a signal. Then advancing to- 
ward the captives, he said ironically, “You are caught, now, and tomorrow 
you will be dangling from the gallows.” The boys’ hearts almost stopped 
beating at this speech, but they tried to conceal their fear. 

Roger assumed courage enough to speak, and said, “You shall never take 
us alive,” and with that he seized the Rebel’s gun and tried to wrest it from 
him. As the two wrestled with the gun, Ralph tripped the Confederate, who 
fell to the ground. The boys disarmed him and then tied his hands and feet. 
Taking his weapons, Roger and Ralph made a dash down the trail. They 
were about fifty yards from where the Confederate lay when they heard the 
tread of men. Without a sound, they concealed themselves behind some 
bushes until the men passed, then resumed their flight. A quarter of an hour 
later they passed the last sentinel and made their way through a swampy 
country in a northwesterly direction. 

By traveling at night in swamps, on rivers, and streams by means of a 
vaft, which they had constructed, they were enabled to pass the Confederate 
lines without great difficulty. 

About two weeks had elapsed since their escape from the Petersburg 
prison, when they saw the Stars and Stripes floating over City Point. This 
was the first time they had seen Old Glory for three months and they hailed 
her with enthusiasm. 

Their story was soon related to General Butler, who listened with won- 
der and admiration. General Butler allowed them to rest several days, while 
the army made preparations for the attack on Petersburg. When the General 
was ready to make the advance, the two boys joyfully rejoined their regi- 
ments. —Lena Baum. 


His Little Game 


UH! sleeping up here, surely makes me feel nervous,” said 
Hankins to himself, as he lay back once more upon his pil- 


a, 
4 low, trying to sleep. “I guess it’s the idea of having all that 
money in the safe tonight, that seems to worry me, but 


what’s the use of fretting, a man has to get rest.” 
5)) For the last time, the cashier, with a deep sigh, raised 
himself upon his elbow, to be reassured that all was well. 

Suddenly, from somewhere below, there came a faint click, click, and 
then a sound as if someone were moving the till in the big safe. 

Stealthily, the cashier reached under his pillow for the revolver, and 
hurried quietly downstairs. From under the door glimmered a pale streak 
of light, and inside the room, someone was carefully lifting aside the safe 
drawers. 

Turning the knob gently, Hankins stepped softly into the room, and 
stood with his revolver leveled on a small lad of sixteen, who was hastily 
engaged in stuffing rolls of greenbacks into his coat pocket. 

“Hands up, you thief!” cried the cashier. The boy dropped the till with 
a bang, and darted for the window through which he had entered, but Hank- 
ins caught him by the coat and hurled him into a chair near by. 

“Don’t shoot! don’t shoot! I’m not a thief!’ cried the lad, in frightened 
tones. 

“No, from all appearances not,” replied the cashier, pointing to the open 
safe in the corner of the room. “What do you mean by trying to rob this 
safe?” 

“I—I had to get some money, because the doctor wouldn’t take care of 
my sick mother without straight cash, so I had to steal; but really, I ain’t 
a thief!” 

“Well,” said Hankins, moving to the ’phone, “I guess you had better go 
to jail, as I don’t care to be molested again by your nightly visits.” 

“Oh please don’t give me up to the police; it would kill my mother, I 
know it, and I promise truly, never to steal again, if you will let me go this 
fame: 

“Very well, you may go.” 

The boy made a mad rush for the window to escape. 

“You had better go out through the door, if you don’t wish to land in 
jail without my sending you,” replied Hankins, pointing to the policeman 
standing under the ark-light, on the corner. 

The boy stepped quickly to the door to go, but the cashier caught him 
by the arm and said, “Wait, here are five dollars in greenbacks: go and buy 
your mother some medicine.” 

“Thanks,” said the boy, as he grasped the paper money, “I didn’t think 
you were that green.” 


Back in the library, Hankins counted the rolls, and replaced the scat- 
tered notes. —R. E. D. 


Extracts From a Freshie’s Diary 


ae oe eae ee 
August 29, 19—. 

HEN I told Uncle Tom that I was to enter High this term, 

he asked me to come up to his room with him a minute, 

saying he wished to speak with me. When we were alone 

in the room, he began to rummage around in the bottom of 

his trunk, and hauled out this book, bound in red Russia- 

leather, bearing, across the cover, my name and the word 
“Diary,” written in gold letters. Naturally, | was curious to know what it 
was for. As he handed it to me, he said, “I have been waiting several years 
for this day, Sam. I kept no record of my Freshman year at High School, 
but I determined that my nephew should. Your Freshman year will be the 
most exciting of the four, Sam. There will me many events during this year 
that, when you are my age, you will like to look back upon. Take this book 
and record every event that occurs while you are a Freshman, and if you have 
not enough room for everything, write to me for another book.” 

I immediately began to raise a howl, saying that I wouldn't have time, 
and that it would be too much trouble. 

Then it was that he made the bargain: “If you will do it, Sam, I will 
give you one hundred dollars at the end of the year—under one condition; I 
am to have the privilege of reading it at the end of that time.” 

The hundred looked pretty good to me, so | agreed. 

Now, remember, don’t make it a weather report, or an almanac; but 
record everything that you do during the day,” was his parting shot. 

Well, here goes. I'll write it, and—maybe I'll let him read it. 

Since Allenburgh is thirty-five miles away from St. Paul, it was deemed 
too far for me to go back and forth on the train every night; so consequently, 
I find myself neatly installed in the southeast room, second floor, of a stu- 
dents’ boarding house, kept by Mrs. Collins. I have been here one week. 
There are, I find, eight other students herebesides me; five boys and three 
girls, all upper-classmen except myself and Charlie Walsh, a boy of my own 
age. Charlie and I struck up a fast friendship at first sight. I guess it must 
have been the common bond of union that attracted us to each other. The 
bond is that we are Freshies, too green to burn, and doomed to be looked 
down upon by every upper-classman on the campus. Mrs. Collins tries to 
keep the flag of truce flying, and for the most part succeeds in preventing 
open warfare. But then you never can tell when this will cease. 

Today was registration day. Charlie and I went together, armed with 
our grammar school diplomas, up to that great hall of learning which is to be 
our Alma Mater, “The St. Paul High School.” After ascending the great 
narble steps, and entering the massive brass doors, we went into the room 
‘o the right, over the door of which a sign in gilt letters announced that it was 
the principal’s office In there, about fifty Freshmen, in small groups, were 


calking in nervous, subdued tones, about the subjects they were to take, the 
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teachers they were to have, and how to escape the jokes of the upper-class- 
men. 

“Doran’s gonna teach History III. again,” yelled one girl, as she ran 
across the room, and threw her arms around the neck of another girl who had 
just entered. 

“Who? Her? That settles it for me. She landed me a ‘C’ last term in 
History Il., and once is enough for anybody to get stung,” said the other 
zirl, excitedly. 

A bunch of superior looking upper-classmen were having a jolly time in 
one corner of the room, recounting the good times of last term. We couldn’t 
help overhearing what was meant for us to hear, and Charlie shuddered when 
we heard one tall, young man, with glasses, boast that he had ducked seven 
Freshies last term without getting caught. 

At last, a young man handed us blanks concerning our names, age, school 
previously attended, etc., which he told us to fill out. This done, we handed 
them to the fellow at the desk, who registered us, gave us seats, and saw that 
we were fixed up in good shape. After all our business was attended to, we 
left the dear old high school to return Monday. 

I wonder how long I will be able to truly call it dear. Well, it may be 
a pretty hard proposition at first, but I have resolved to stand whatever 
comes, and hand back lemon for lemon—that is, if the fellow that handed me 
the lemon isn’t too big. 


September 2, 19—. 

School began in dead earnest today. Events occurred today which show 
something of the mean attitude of the upper-classmen toward the Freshie. I 
have discovered that the freshie must be as wary as a quail, when the season 
is open, or he will get done at every turn. 

The classmen were passing for the second period this morning, and my 
program said, Alg. la, room 7. I immediately started out to find room seven, 
but saw no door, bearing that number. Two young fellows were coming 
down the hall towards me. One of them had bright red hair, a freckled face, 
pale blue eyes, and a turned-up nose. Up to this young man, whom I later 
found out to be Albert Brodney, captain of the football team, I stepped, and 
asked in a most humble manner, “Excuse me, sir, but will you please direct 
me to room seven?” 

“Why sure. Just turn to your left and go down those stairs you will 
see ahead of you. Then go through the door directly to your left. No turn 
to your right and enter the first door ahead of you,” said he as coolly as 
though he meant it. I was completely taken in. I followed his directions and 
wound up my expedition in the furnace room. The kindly janitor, noticing 
my surprise, asked me who I was looking for. I told him I had been directed 
there for room seven. Then he laughed, and said some “Tom Fool” had play- 
ed a joke on me, and directed me correctly. When I arrived at class, recita- 


tion had already begun and although it wasn’t my fault, still I was considered 
late to class, and was told to return to the study hall. After I had gotten 
comfortably settled in my seat, I started to tell my tale of woe to Charlie, 
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when I felt someone tap me on the shoulder. I turned around to see who it 
was, and found Miss McPheely, the teacher of German and Physics, at my 
elbow. 

“Did you have permission to speak?” she asked with precision. 

“No, ma’am,” said I somewhat nervously. 

‘Pass into the office and report to me at three ten, and after this, please 
address me as Miss McPheely, not ma’am,” said she, haughtily, and walked 
down the aisle. 

Think of it! Stung twice in the same period, and all on account of Al- 
bert Brodney. O, just you wait, old man! I'll get even with you if it is the 
last act of my life! 


September 23, 19—. 

Tonight was the Freshman’s reception—the one time of the Freshie’s 
career he is treated as though he were human, especially if he can dance. I 
had a pretty good time, even if Margaret did get sore at me. It was no fault 
of mine, though. She said she would go to the Freshmen’s reception with 
me, so this afternoon I went to the florist’s shop and ordered a bouquet of 
pale pink rosebuds, and told the florist to send them to the address I gave 
him. On the back of my card I wrote, “Please wear these tonight; they are 
just the color of your complexion.” 

When I called for her this evening, | found to my surprise, that she had 
already gone. I have never seen the girl yet who could back me down, so I 
went alone. When I entered the hall, | saw her over in one corner talking 
io a bunch of girls, so I went over to where she was to ask her why she was 
angry, and to see if she would make up and give me the first dance. She 
froze me stiff with her icy gaze, and said with extreme politeness, “All my 
dances are taken, thank you, Mr. Hopkins.” I was about to ask her what I 
had done to make her sore, when my glance fell upon the bunch of roses she 
wore at her waist. Then a bright light shed its rays in upon my brain. I[ 
understood in a moment. Those rosebuds were yellow. I wonder if she will 
ever speak to me again? 


May 12, 19—. 

Well I can afford to laugh tonight, and I am having a perfectly delightful 
lime even if it is 2:30 a. m., and I am so sleepy I can hardly hold my eyes 
open. Why all this mirth, you ask? I got even with Albert Brodney tonight 
for directing me to the furnace room. I paid my debt to him with interest, 
l can tell you. 

The other day, while reading an exchange, I happened to read a story 
about a boy who got even with another boy, by dressing up as a girl, and 
“stringing” him at a dance. It appealed to me as a possible way to get even 
with Albert, so I thought I would try it. The athletes were to give a dance 
‘oht, and each athlete was allowed to invite one outside friend, so this was 
my chance. The way I got in, I took Charlie Walsh into the secret, and paid 
him two dollars for his services and his invitation. (Charlie is now on the 


track team.) 


10 THE ECHO 

The next question was, where to get a costume. Close searching of the 
newspapers revealed the fact that Mademoiselle Jeannette would rent a lady’s 
complete evening outfit for three dollars a night. Provided with the neces- 
sary coin, Bessie, Mrs. Collins’ housemaid, was pressed into service, and sent 
post-haste after the goods. A half past three this afternoon she returned from 
her errand, breathless, and weighted down with four bundles of gigantic pro- 
portions, which she deposited in my room. Quivering with excitement, I fol- 
lowed her into the room, and upon undoing the bundles, I beheld before me a 
creation in turquoise blue that would make your eyes water, and many other 
bits of finery that go to make up a fashionable young lady’s attire. But the 
wig. O, heavens! I forgot the wig! I was about to send Bessie to a hair- 
dresser’s for one, when she hauled forth from the depths of her black velvet 
shopping bag a package, which she handed to me, saying, “I thought maybe 
you had forgotten to order a wig, so I brought you the one my bother wore to 
a masquerade the other night.” 

[ looked it over and found it favorable. It was of jet-black hair and was 
dressed in the latest style of yound ladies’ hairdressing. You know the kind— 
two cookies hanging over the ears and a loaf of bread across the back. 

At five o’clock, Charlie and I sneaked upstairs, and into by room, locking 
the door after us and pulling down the curtain. Then the fun (?) of dressing 
commenced. I won't go into the details of those two hours of torture, but 
suffice it to say, that thanks to the fact that I have a grown-up sister who re- 
quires a good deal of buttoning up the back, I knew how, and was able, after 
two hours of hard labor, both on my part and Charlie’s, to harness myself 
into the rig. Will I ever forget putting on those slippers or—but let us pro- 
ceed. The coast was clear when we were both dressed, so I was able to make 
a safe getaway. 

After I was dressed and had looked myself over in the mirror for the 
forty-fifth time, more or less, | came to the conclusion that my girlish face 
about which I have been “hammed” ever since I was nine years old, for once 
stood be in good estead, and that really | made a very good-looking girl. 

At the dance, Charlie introduced me as his cousin, Adah Hamilton, from 
Chicago. Upon being introduced to Albert, I saw in a moment that I had 


made a hit with him, so I led him on. Most of my dances were with him, and 
he was falling pretty strong for me when I thought of a plan to let him down 
hard. Excusing myself, I] went into the dressing room, and wrote a note to 
him. I don’t want to forget what I wrote, so I will write it down— 

“You don’t recognize the little Freshie you so kindly directed to the fur- 
nace room, do you? I said I would get even with you, and I think I have 
don so, and with interest. Just wait till tomorrow. But now, take a little 


advice—next time, be sure of your Freshie before you play a trick on him. 


eV OUts, 
““ADAH.’ (You know who.)” 
Tucking this into the front of my dress, I went back into the ball-room. 
After the dance, as it was prearranged, Charlie took Dora Fitzgerald, a Fresh- 
man, home, and Albert escorted me. Of course, I didn’t want him to know 
where I live, so I managed to get rid of him on the corner, two blocks from 
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home. Before we parted, the bold thing asked for the rose I had been carry- 
ing all evening, and for the sport of the thing, I gave it to him. I then gave 
him the note I had written, and told him to read it when he got to his room— 
not before. Then I turned and left him, and, as I walked away, I could hardly 
keep from laughing out loud, when, out of the corner of my eye, I saw him 
kiss the rose and the note, and put them into the inside pocket of his coat. 

Well, I reached my room without being seen, and O! what a relief to get 
this truck off. I can hardly wait to see Albert at school tomorrow. O, won’t 
I “ham” him though! 


May 13, I9—. 

I saw Albert this morning, and he looked mighty sheepish when he saw 
me. He called me to one side, and this is a little of our conversation: 

Albert—Say, Sam, how many are on to that, anyway? 

Me—Charlie, Bessie, the housemaid, you, and myself. 

Albert—Well, you were mighty clever with your stunt; but say, kid, as 
a special favor, please don’t let it go any farther. 

Me—AIl right; I guess you are justly punished, anyway, and then I have 
something to hold over you. By the way, if anyone asks you where Adah 
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Hamilton is, just say she took the early morning train to Chica 


June 14, 19—. 

Well, this ends it. My Freshman year with its many events ended today, 
with a straight, satisfactory record. My little red book must now go to Uncle 
Tom for inspection, in return for one hundred complete bones. O, joy! 

Well, I hope he will be amused. I did my best to make things interest- 
ing, and some of those escapades were certainly kind of strenuous. 

I have now reached the last page of the hook, so goodbye Freshman year. 
May my Sophomore year bring me as much fun. 
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TARTING anything new is the spice of life, as long as we 
can do it with a will and a hope to accomplish our object. 
We feel young and vigorous, and ready to conquer any ob- 
stacle. This resembles the spring in nature, repeated thou- 
sands of times, but always full of promise, fresh and green. 


You Freshmen, who we welcome today in our midst, 
are just like this. You have seen quite a few summers, but this is a new 
spring time for you. If people should tell you that you are fresh and green, 
thank them for the compliment, and look to see if they are using any arti- 
ficial means to keep up their youthful appearances. 

Do you realize what your high school education will mean to you? Now 
that you have completed the grammar school, you have a general education 
upon which you are to build your life work. During the years which you 


will spend in the High School, you will be fitting yourselves to meet the dif- 


ferent conditions that you nay encounter during later years, broadening your 
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intellect so that you may be able to judge the world about you, and act your 
part in the great drama of life. Aim high and work hard toward the accom- 
plishment of such aims. However, if you should discover that you have 
aimed beyond your power and ability, aim a trifle lower, but always remem- 
ber that in order to accomplish anything higher than manual labor, the world 
today requires at least a high school diploma. 

You Freshmen will have many more advantages than we Seniors have 
had. We all know that the schools in our country have undergone a gradual 
change. Two centuries ago, reading, writing, and arithmetic were consid- 
ered the only essential subjects to be taught in school. Since them one sub- 
ject after another has been introduced, so that now in the course of the year, 
during which time the Annex will be completed, you are able to look forward 
to receiving the practical training which we will have to learn in the hard 
school of experience. 

Make use of all the advantages you will have. Do not work merely for 
sufficient units to graduate, but endeavor to acquire all the knowledge you 
can, working one and all for the honor and standing of your school. Pay 
your student body dues, encourage all the school activities, and work together 
in keeping up the glory of the school, so that the Santa Rosa High School 
will always remain a credit to her community, and stand foremost among 
High Schools. 


BL RLLE" 


Since Ghe ECHO is your paper, it is expected that each of 
you will do your best to make ita success. The editors will 
appreciate your stories, articles, drawings, jokes and anything of 
interest to High School students. 

Material for the October number must be in by October 7. 


HE new school year opened with a week of stormy weather, 
which handicapped our opportunities for track work. This, 
added to the fact that this semester started somewhat later 
than usual, puts us just three weeks behind our regular 
schedule. For this reason, and the fact that we lost so 


many good men by graduation, everyone is strongly urged 
to get out and train hard for the S.C. C. C. A. L. meet, which will occur dur- 
ing October. 

Everyone was glad to see Roy Mills return to school this term. Mills 
is a veteran hurdler and a good man in the high jump. 

Cameron, the plucky middle-distance runner, has returned for a post- 
graduate course. 

Raegan Talbot, our track manager, will train for the half-mile. 

These, with the remaining men of last year’s team, should do credit to 
us this term. 

The Freshmen are especially urged to enter athletics. They will find it 
the best policy to start training during their first term in High School, for 
in this way they gain an advantage over those who break into track during 
their upper classmen years. For example, last term three Freshmen, namely 
Covey, Rogers and Merritt, proved their efficiency in athletics and were ad- 
mitted to the team. Here they more than fulfilled all expectations, and are 
confidently expected to make good in this year’s tryouts. 


Not only are the Freshmen urged to give their assistance in bringing 
glory to the Santa Rosa High School, but a strong plea is also tendered to 
the upper classmen as well. We would all enjoy seeing more members of 
the Junior and Senior classes trying out for the team. Undoubtedly there 
are many young men in this school today who could bring honor to the 
school, and renown to themselves, if they would but realize their strength, 
and apply it in a scientific manner. Are you one of these? Get out in a 
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track suit tomorrow after school, and find out. Don’t be discouraged if your 
first efforts are poor. Keep training, as it takes practice to perfect a star; 
and moreover, while training you give excellent competition to the older men. 

We should all have the greatest incentive to engage in track work. We 
have the aid and advice of our efficient coach, Mr. Steele, assisted by Mr. 
Martin and Mr. Allen. We have a fine, new track, and a splendid captain in 
Lawrence Chapman. 


ATTENTION, GIRLS! 
YOUR GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE THE BASKETBALL TEAM AND EARN A CREDIT 
This semester there is an unusually good chance to make the team, as 
so many of the veterans will not be with us, and new material will have to 
te broken in. Mr. Martin has most kindly consented to coach us, and he 
promises to turn out a good team if the girls will come out to practice. 
There are several good players who were on the Burbank team who are 
now in High and there must be other material among the Freshmen. 
Another point to urge the girls to play is that of winning an “S”, by 
playing four games in a season. 
The school had reason to be proud of its team last year, as it won the 
championship, together with a silver trophy. To keep the cup permanently, 
the team must win the championship this semester. 


—H. Nagle. 


Debating 


“Debaters, Attention!’ At such a call over half the students of S. R. 
H. S. immediately “sit up and take notice.” Although last term was a long 
iime ago, surely everyone remembers the three exciting debates that took 
place in our assembly hall during those five months. Without question, 
enough interest was then aroused, so that our debating society will be doubled 
this year. 

Everybody come and join us! Help us to make things twice as exciting 
as they were last year. Nearly all our members were Seniors last term and 
have now graduated, so now is the time for the lower-classmen to fall in line 
and take their places. Everybody has a chance to win honor for himself and 
his school. If you feel that you don’t have enough opportunity to talk, here’s 
the place where you're invited to talk fifteen minutes at a time. Besides, you 
will benefit by it in many ways. 

All you loyal S. R. H. S. girls who don't care to play basketball, but still 
wish to take part in some school activity, consider the debating society! 
Boys, you'll find debating as interesting and as profitable as athletics! Fresh- 
men, debating is no stranger to you! Whenever you feel homesick, just fol- 
tow the crowd to the debating society, and you'll be welcomed a hundred 
times. 

Let’s all pull together to make debating one of the principal activities 


in S.R 4H.S.. and all join in wishing it to be a grand success ! 


Governing Board Report 
September 3—First regular meeting. No quorum. 

September 9—A special meeting of the governing board was called by 
President England for the purpose of electing-an editor for the school paper. 
Dagny Juess and Mildred Wadsworth were nominated for the position, the 
former being elected As there was no further business to come up, the 
meeting adjourned. 

September 10—A regular meeting was held, President England presiding. 
After the reading of the secretary’s report, the resignation of Miss Crane as 
treasurer of the student body, was read and accepted. Nominations were 
then put in order for a new treasurer. Mr. Allen and Miss Wirt were nom- 
inated, the former being elected. 

Nominations were then put in order for a representative from the first 
term, girls’ basketball manager, and football manager. Those nominated for 
the respective positions were: 

First Term Representative—Earl Ladue and Salem Pohlman. Earl La- 
due elected. 

Girls Basketball. Manager—Mary Mathews and Helen Nagle. .Helea 
Nagle was elected. 

Football Manager—Chauncey Peterson and George Maroni. George Ma- 
roni elected. 

An application for expenditure of money for locker clasps. was. then pre- 
sented by J. Raegan Talbot, manager of track, but it was not accepted, as 
the finance committee had not as yet approved of it. As there was no further 
business, the meeting adjourned. 

Members of the Governing Board for Term Beginning September 2, 1912 
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We acknowledge, with thanks, the receipt of the following exchanges: 

The Gondolier, Venice, Cal. (graduation number): We do not like the 
arrangement of your front page. Why put your table of contents and front- 
ispiece on the same page? You have repeated where you came from twice, 
and also the volume and the number. 

The Tattler, Milwaukee, Wis.: Your commencement number is very neat, 
except for one thing: those ads. in the front, and on the back. 

The Searchlight, San Rafael, Cal. (commencement number): Why spoil 
your appearance by that ad. on the back? Otherwise your paper appears to 
be very good. Your half-tones show up exceptionally well. 

The Ilex, Woodland, Cal. (commencement number): You are one of 
the best exchanges we have received, the material being splendid, especially 
your joshes; although we think you wasted a needless amount of paper on 
the cover. 

Yuba Delta, Yuba City, Cal. (commencement number): The editorials 
do not belong in the front of a paper. Enlarge your Exchange department. 
Why don’t you state where you come from? We had to look in the adver- 
tisements to find out. 

Enterprise, Pasadena, Cal. (May): Your paper would have appeared 
more attractive if you would have omitted the ad. in the front. Otherwise 
your paper is very good. 

Girls’ High Journal, San Francisco, Cal. (June, 12): Why not state how 
often you are published? Your half-tones are excellent, and your Literary de- 
partment is well represented. 

The Pho-hob, Elko, Nev. (commencement number): Your paper would 
be improved if it had a table of contents in place of that ad. in the front. Your 
cuts do not show up well. 

The Elm, San Mateo, Cal. (May): A very good paper; your material is 
splendid. We hope you will be able to establish an exchange column next 
time. 

Purple and Gold, Ukiah, Cal. (June): Judging from your Literary de- 
partment, you are all poets up there. We wish we had a few of them. 

The Cocoanut, Manila, P. I. (July): It seems queer to get a school paper 
printed in July. Although your paper is small, the material is good. Come 


again. 


Class Stones 
Freshmen—Emerald. 
Sophomores 


Blarney Stone. 
Juniors—Grindstone. 
Seniors— Tombstone. 


Miss O’Meara 
is poorly written; I think I[ shall tell 


Beryl, your essay 


your father. 
Beryl—I wish you would; he 
wrote it. 


Archie H.—Are there any new 
jokes in the world? 
L. Chapman—Yes, the Freshman’s 


class. 


Emily (rushing into a hardware 
store)—Give me a_ mouse-trap, 
quick! I want to catch a car. 


Albert—Say, Chop, are you mar- 
ried? 

Chop—Yes; but why talk of war 
in time of peace? 


Helen Fraser—My cheeks are all 
on fire. 

Chop Roberts—I thought I could 
smell burnt paint. 


The doctor told Ruth A. that she 
needed some change in her diet. 
Now, every morning Ruth puts a 
nickel and a dime in her coffee. 


Sunday School Teacher—Do you 
obey the Bible injunction, “To love 
thy neighbor?” 

George—I've tried to, but she 
won't let me. 


HAVE YOU TRIED 


Jacobs’ 


JAR TAFFIES? 
IF NOT? WHY NOT? 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 
COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHINGS 
Everything at one price, and that 
price RIGHT 


304 FOURTH STREET, SANTA ROSA 
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A truly eloquent parson had been 
preaching for an hour or so on the 
immortality of the soul: 

“IT look into the mountains,’ he 
exclaimed, “and could not help 
thinking: ‘Beautiful as you are you 
will be destroyed while my soul 
will not!’ I gazed upon the ocean 
and cried, “Mighty as you are, you 


; 


will eventually dry up, but not I!’ 


Helen Nagle—What is the capitol 
of New Mexico? 

Fanita—It has two capitals. 

H. N.—Name them. 
N and M. 


anita 


Margaret I.—Did you notice that 
woman we just passed? 

Zelma C—The one with the 
blonde puffs and a fur hat and a mil- 
itary cap, who was dreadfully made 
up? 

Margaret—Yes; that’s the one. 


Zelma—No: I didn’t notice her. 


The Blue Epidemic 
It is rumored that some of the 
High School girls have been attack- 
ed by the blue epidemic, called 
“Love.” Many of the experts are 
now trying to kill the terrible epi- 
demic—Look out, Hugh! 


Flunk, flunk, flunk, on the teachers 
book they gO, 

And would that my tongue could ut- 
ter the things that I «do: not 


know. sxe 
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Whatever trouble Adam had, 
No man could make him sore 

By saying, when he cracked a joke, 
“I’ve heard that one before.” 


Ex. 


The reformer was addressing the 
oe he Jie, stidents.; 

Dancing is a sin. It is wrong. 
Why, dancing is nothing but hug- 
ging set to music. What shall we 
do about it?” 

rom the back of the study hall 
came the plaintive voice of Sterling: 
“Cut out the music!” 


Fred P.—Did you ever hear about 
old Wilkens? He fell on a red-hot 
stove and burned all the skin off his 
face, and the doctors grafted frog- 
skin on it. 

Al. H.—What was the result? 

F, P—He croaked! 


Mildred T.—What makes you sc 
small ? 

Agnes—I was brought up on 
shortcake and condensed milk. 


Miss O’Meara (Eng. - VI.)—Of 
what three things is a poet always 
fond? 

Emily R.—Cash! 


Mr. Steele—Fred, tell the class all 
you know about the Mongolian race. 

Fred H.—I wasn’t there; I went 
to the ball game. 


535 FOURTH ST. SANTAROSA, CAL. 


Specialists in Fitting Glasses 


ING YOUR 
PIANO GET 
PRICES FROM 


SONOMA 
VALLEY MUSIC 
COMPANY 
516 Fourth Street 
Santa Rosa 
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An Ideal Day Teacher—What part of speech is 


3 Gone nose? 
(Found in Bud Berry’s “yor 
sesh ee * a= Pupil—Taint any. 
‘nelish Book a ‘ 
5 00K) leacher—Ah, but it must be. 


5. Wh asleep; no: dreams: Pupil—Mebbe your is, ’cause you 
7 AM: ‘s Ba " talk through it, but the only part of 
See aie - # : speech [ got is my mouth. 

tz A. M. f . = 

oe ges 

ace 2M, - s \We were favored the other morn- 
5 P. M. ‘ 3; ‘ ing by a speech from Mr. Mont- 
7 oa IML: * i gomery. The topic was, “Put your 
Odes AVE 26 $ new year resolutions on Ice; they 
ei egal) f: rs ra may last until spring.” 


Freshman—Why is a crow? : 
ke ral a8 Mr. Allen—Hugh Watson, these 
Senior—I give it up. What is the 

rc problems are all wrong; what does 
answer: : z ; 
: ’ ‘ it means 
Freshman—Caws! 

Lonely Hugh—I dunno; I worke« 


l 
at ’em about five minutes before I 
Mr. Steele—What are the five 


could even get them wrong. 
great races of mankind? 


L. Chapman—Fifty, hundred, 
two-twenty, four-forty and _ eight- Miss Crane (Chem.)—Now, class, 
eighty. these beakers are quite expensive; 
Mr. Martin—Has perpetual mo- they probably cost twenty-five cents 
tion ever been discovered? or two-bits. 


Stew. Rogers—Well, there’s the 

Mexican revolution. 
Miss Crane (Chem.)—Chester, 

Paes eae Pad name some natural science. 

n the days ot old, . : : ; 

Ss Chester G—Yes, mam. Queen- 
When knights were bold, el 
OLOVV 
. % . ten eer 
And the price of coal was high; 
A maiden fair, 


With peroxide hair, Miss O’Meara (Eng. VI.)—What 
ried, “Lowe m6, are the pleasures of noon, according 
Ere I dye my hair!” to L’Allegro? 
—Ex. Norman McP.—Eating dinner. 


coureivs CRYSTAL CLEANING and 
SANTA ROSA GROCERY DYEING WORKS 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES OLDEST AND BEST 


SELECTED FRUITS ALL CLEANING BY DRY PROCESS 


‘317 Mendocino Avenue Santa Rosa 721 Fourth Street Phone 124 
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Rose [Theatre 


C. N. CARRINGTON, Manager 


High Class Vaudeville 


Vaudeville on Fridays and Saturdays 


Moving Pictures Daily Except 
on Above Days 


Special Added Attractions on Sundays 


Special Aim to Please 


Popular Prices 


Always for the Best in High Class Attractions 
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Clothes for Young Gentlemen 
Solve the Style Problem 


For some few people of the 
"dort. Garey “spirit. “hit? Or: -nss* 
style will answer as well as “right 
to the point”. style; But the “dont 
care’ fellows are so few and far 
between that we- dont feel the 
need of catering to them. . It’s the 
fellow who firmly believes that 
right style and right quality are 
essential to success that we aim to 
reach with The L System Clothes. 


These Clothes correctly modeled 


and tailored by men whom prac- 


tice has made perfect, have lithe- 
ness worked into every line— 
youth predominates. Shey aie 
made expressly for the young fel- 
low who “kines” it in business and 
society—the fellow who whatever 
his vocation, feels that smart 
clothes are a keen edged affair and 
very essential to hewing the way 
to real accomplishment. 

Let us show you these Clothes. 


Brooks Clothing Co. 


URHGDBERGOUEDURGESECCRRRGERREQASG0GRROOERODRARDONNRNNDRDDEDSRAGEDS 


New Clothes for Everybody 


BEE CEP EEL EDEL PELLLEL ELLE LLL Ds 


Direct from New York 


“Ghe White House 
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SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 


The Leading Commercial College of the West 
Do you know that on an average two graduates a week pass from the Santa Rosa 
Business College into the great business world? They secure and hold the best posi- 
tions—advance the most rapidly—because they were properly and thoroughly trained in 
exactly the Things Reauired jn Every Modern Business Office. 


We have had two positions offered for every graduate the past year 
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TO YOUNG MEN—tThe Santa Rosa Business College offers you the opportunity of 
a lifetime. Here you may receive that training that insures for you a successful life; 
successful] in business, successful socially, and successful in all that makes life worth 
living. Instead of the pick, the hoe, and the shovel, you may have the pen, the office, 
and the cultured mind. Instead of the ignorant foreigner, the Chinaman, and the Jap, 
you have for your daily companions men of standing, wealth, and intelligence, without 
whose influence it is impossible to reach your highest destiny in business and in social 
intercourse. 


TO YOUNG WOMEN—This Institution offers you al] that it offers young men. 
Education, the kind that is most valuable and usable, the kind that will lift you to a 
higher plane than the drudgery of household service, the kind that will lead you to 
pleasant and desirable employment with fair and sometimes highly profitable remuner-— 
ation. The hundreds of successful young lady graduates of this institution now in 
business, giving excellent satisfaction, earning their own money, independent, not being 
compelled to call upon papa for spending money when he is, perhaps, struggling to make 
both ends meet, are living testimonials of what the Santa Rosa Business College has 
dOne for them and can do for you, 

TO TAKE A COURSE AT THE 
SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 
IS TO INSURE SUCCESS 
J. S. SWEET, A. M. A. J. FUSCHIA Cc. R. SWEET, M. Accts. 


President Vice-President Secretary 
E., VIRGINIA GRANT, Principal Stenographic Dept. 
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NEXT TIME 
McCLEARIE 


When you have a film to develop or 
printing to do. HE will do it RIGHT 


Elite Studio 


Next to Bernardi Hotel WM. McCLEARIE, Prop. 
Phone 640 SANTA ROSA, CALIF. 
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SUDDEN IS: 


You will not be able to subscribe for 
Ghe ECHO after October 5th. 
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UNION TRUST BARBER SHOP 
JOHN F. AZEVEDO, Prop. 
Union Trust Building 622 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa 
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Sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co,, Inc. 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD GROCERIES 


Fourth and Wilson Streets Phone 87 Santa Rosa, Cal. 
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THE “SONOMA”? FOUNTAIN PEN 


Every pen guaranteed against any defect whatsoever; the most rel‘able, most dnrable, 
and smoothest writing fountain pen éver made for ONE DOLLAR. 


15% PER CENT DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS 


TEMPLE SMITH 611 FOURTH ST., Santa Rosa, California 
YOUNG MOTHERS 


There is no use carrying your babies when you can get a 
TOURIST GO-CART 


the best and strongest made 


You can raise a whole family in one TOURIST. 
All Styles Now on Exhibition 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co., Exclusive Agents 
Fourth and A Streets Salita Nose. Cal, 


Secrcr. Js Ge MATER 
Swish ~©OHARDWARE Co. 


Ce i For all kinds of 
ef \Footwear on Hardware 


R. C. MOODEY FOURTH STREET 
& SON SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Donald S.—Tub Overton has a Misses Lambert 


most extraordinary shape. 


Tom M.—That’s true; an um- Fine Millinery 
brella is about the only thing he can 314 B STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 
buy ready-made. ‘PHONE 706I 
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PROFESSIONAL GARDS 


PHYSICIANS 


P. A. MENERAY 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Building 
Phone 392R 
Hours: 10-12; 2-4; 7-8 
Residence: 521 Mendocino Avenue 


Phone 392Y 


Office: Carithers Bldg. cor. 4th & B Sts. 
"Phone 29 


Res: 447 B Street Phone 126 


DR. J. W. CLINE 


Hours: 10 to 12; 2 to 43 7 to 8 
Sundays: 10 to 12 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Dr. James H. McLeod 


SPECIALIST 
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 


Office Hours: 10-12 A. M.; 2-4; 7-8 P. M. 
Sundays by Appointment 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. Jackson Temple 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
Manville Doyle Building 
Corner Fourth and D Streets 
Hours—10-12 A. M.; 2-4 & 7-8 P, M. 
PHONE 328Y SANTA ROSA 


Office Phone 243 R Res. Phone 2438Y 
DR. G. W. MALLORY 
Exchange Bank Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


SUBSCRIBE FOR THE ECHO 


J. W. SCAMELL, M. D. 


PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


Residence: N. W. Cor. College Avenue 
and Humboldt St. Tel. 784. 


Tel. 781 ¢ 
CALIFORNIA 


Office: 541 Fourth St. 
SANTA ROSA 


Office Phone, 871R Residences 871ly 


Dr. Allen R. Howard 
Physician and Surgeon 
Rooms 17 and 19 
DOUGHERTY-SHEA BUILDING 


Santa Rosa California 


DR. S. I. WYLAND 
Os-te-o-path 


"PHONE CONNECTIONS 


Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. Santa Rosa 


Mary Jesse Hospital 
Mrs. Mary E. Jesse, Matron 


NO CONTAGIOUS DISEASES 


815 Fifth Street Phone 248Y 


Cc. & F. WELTI 


Successors to H. H. Moke 


FUNERAL DIRECTORS 
LADY ATTENDANT j 


418 Fourth Street Phone 21 


Katherine Sanitarium 
Open to all Physicians. Surgical Room 
in Connection. No Contagious 
Diseases Accepted 
Only Graduate Nurses Employed 
MISS SYLVIA HATCH, Superintendent 


905 McDonald Ave "Phone 31 
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DENTISTS 


Office Aseptic and Everything Coming in 
Contact with Patient Thoroughly 
Sterilized 
DR. V. HOFFER 
DENTIST 
Telephone 256 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Bldg., 3rd Floor 
Rooms 312, 3138, 314 


DOWN & CONNOLLY 


DENTISTS 
Telephone 547 


633144 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Dr. D. P. Anderson 
DENTIST 


Phone 479 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. C. W. Reed Dr. C. A. McGaughey 


Reed & McGaughey 
DENTISTS 
Barnett Building 
(Over Riddle, Bacigalupi & Co.) 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Rolf L. Thompson 


ATTORNEY 


Dougherty-Shea Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


A Freshman sent the Echo editor 
a contribution entitled, “Why Do I 
Laver. 

The editor returned it with the 
auswer: “Because you mailed your 
contribution instead of bringing it 


in yourself!” 


C, Mortimer Chapman 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


Studio—Room 31, Masonic Building 


Phone 354 


The Modern Rosary or the Thornery 

The hours | spent with thee dear (?) 
books 

Are as a string of thorns to me; 

[ count them over every one apart, 

My Thornery! My Thornery! 


Each hour a tear; each tear a prayer, 
To still a head with throbbings torn; 
! count each thorn unto the end, 


And there an Ex is hung. 


Oh memories that bless and burn, 

Oh scattered E’s and _ frequent 
flunks ; 

I scorn each F and strive at last 

To learn anl reach the goal. 

Classmates, hurrah for the goal! 


‘Hodgson-Henderson Co. 


CLOTHIERS, HATTERS 
OUTFITTERS 


517 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 
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Men’s Clothiers 


Patronize 
Echo Advertisers 


BUY YOUR DRUGS AT 


G. M. LUTTRELL’S 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
(THE REXALL STORE) 


HEALEY SHOE CO. 


Best Shoes 
on Earth 


$2.50 $3.50 
$3.00 $4.00 


Overton Hotel 
Block 


SANTA ROSA 


EK. R. SAWYER 


Watches, Chains, Lockets 
Buttons, Bracelets 
Buckles 


Scarf Pins, Brooches, Fobs 
Silver Toilet Articles, Etc. 


529 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


529 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


Allen’s Grocery 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
BREAD, PASTRY, ETC. 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
Phone 825 


Cor. Orchard and Benton Streets 
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Plants for the Garden 


Roses in assortments. Carnations, eight 
varieties, all colors; Helitrope, light and 
dark; Gerenums, all colors; Delphinium, 
(Hardy Larkspur) ; Salvia;Oriental Poppy; 
Chrysanthemum, twelve choice varieties. 
Other hardy Perenials. Prices reasonable, 
stock first-class. 4 


FRED GROHE 
Florist Fy 


MeDonald Avenue 


Subscribe for The Echo 


When in Want of Flour Ask for 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL 


NEW MANAGEMENT 


SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


Phone 424R 


GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY KITCHEN 


A. COKALES, Prop. 
419 Fourth Street 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Esther S.—Margaret, what do you 
think of my new dictionary? 
Margaret H.—Well, it seemed to 


becorrect as tar as I looked: 


YE ART SHOP » 


Pennants, Posters 


Art Goods 
Cc. M. BRUNER 


426 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


— 


BCHO ADVERTISERS 


Everybody 
Reads 


The Press Democrat 


The only Morning Daily 
Published in Sonoma 
County 


E.. L. FINEEY 
C. O. DUNBAR 


PRINTING, RULING 
AND BOOKBINDING 


es 


Yxs=—Call and inspect our big oy plea on 
Fifth Sheet just off of Mendocino. : a 


oo HCHO ADVERTISERS 
Taxicabs at Hack Prices 5 & T Passenger Cars 


Santa Rosa Taxicab Co. 


TAXICABS—PHONE 26 
Garage Phone 143 


Stand—Occidental Bldg. 


When You See This 


Noonan Meat Co. 


The only State Inspected Slaughter- 


Think of 


Santa Rosa 


= 
Bottling 
house north of San Francisco. No 
Works 
Flies or Spoiled Meats. Insist on 
your Meats being chilled at Noonan’s Phone 472L 


W. H. HUDSON 
Proprietor 


FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Once there was a runner named Bianchi Bros. 
Stew. 


Who thought he was a poet, too: RESTAURANT 


) Sa [oe 9 a ar et oe 
But reading his verse LITTLE PETE, Mgr. 
Was decidedly worse 


Than hearing him boast. I think Occidental Block 


don’t you? SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


ONO NANPA APP PAPAL AP APL AP 
SANTA ROSA NATIONAL BANK 
UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 
CAPUIATS igs wales cnees oda S00 000 0CSURPLUS . 15.255 .0, ca cue des $200,000.00 
A COMMERCIAL BANK 


UNION TRUST SAVINGS BANK 
PA TOA haan. susie eet ee cee $50,000.00SURPLUS 22... ccc cecccecnceck $25,000.00 
A STRICTLY SAVINGS INSTITUTION 
Both Banks Owned by the Same Stockholders 


Dealer in all Kinds of 
F. BERKA purine materia 


WILSON STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


HOHO ADVERTISERS 


CARROLL’S 


ww 
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CARROLL’S 


The Place for All Fountain Refreshments 


COCA COLA, PHOSPHATES AND ICE CREAM “CONES 


Try Them and Be Happy 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


Corner Orchard and Benton Streets 


Phone 456I. 


Show your school spirit 
Subscribe for Ghe ECHO now 


COFFEE ROASTED DAILY 


FLAGLER’S 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glass- 
ware, Agateware, Kitchen Utensils 


420-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Vivian C. (to gatekeeper at cir- 
cus)—Can I go through this gate 


2 


to the circus: 
Gateman—I guess so; a load of 
hay went through this morning. 


CREE DELIVERY 


PHONE 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 


AMPOULE St. Cor Da SANTA: ROSA 


A. Trembley & Co. 


CARRIAGES AND IMPLEMENTS 


Fairbanks-Morse Co. Gasoline Engines 
Michigan Automobiles 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


ee 
HIGH SCHOOL PINS 

HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL SPOONS 


JOHN HOOD 


JEWELER 


Sign of the Big Clock 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


BUY YOUR MEATS OF 


The People’s Market 
They Carry a Complete Line 
GOVERNMENT INSPECTED MEATS 
LEARD « LE BARON 
INDEPENDENT BUTCHERS 
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Hot and Cold BATHS 


ATTENTION !! 
WE HAVE A RECORD 
SPOONCER BROS. 

BARBER SHOP 


Occidental Bldg. 


BATHS 


B Street 


Patronize Echo Advertisers 


Gardiner Bros. 


Second Hand Goods 
Bought and Sold 


709-711 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


INDEPENDENT OIL CO. 


ROBERTS AVE., SANTA ROSA 
Phone 597R 
Specialties—Highest Grade 


COAL OILS, FLOOR OILS 
GASOLINES, DISTILLATES 
EAGLE BRAND CYLINDER OILS 
AND COMPOUNDS 


AT at 


The ANTA ROSA 
COFFEE CLUB 


Pianos and Furniture Carefully Handled 
Baggage Called for 
Dealers in Stove, Distillate and Fuel Oil 
W. H. Lee C. E. Lee F. M. Cooper 
LEB BROTHBRS’ 
VAN AND STORAGE COMPANY 


The Only Concrete Warehouse in 
Santa Rosa 


Agents for Standard Oil Company 
Tel. Santa Rosa 60 


Santa Rosa 


Phone 734R 


AMERICAN 
BAKERY 


P. MOORH, Prop. 


High Grade Cakes, Pies, 
Pastry 


208-210 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


AUTOMOBILES, BICYCLES 
SPORTING GOODS 


SCHELLING’S GARAGE 


ST. ROSE 
DRUG STORE 


The Place Where You 
Get a 


SQUARE DEAL 


Fourth and A Sts. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


C.A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers 
and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH ST SANTA ROSA 
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Excelsior Motor Cycles 


The Silent, Powerful, Speedy kind 
Agency 
Marlatt’s Cyclery 


FIFTH & B STS. SANTA ROSA 


Elite Hair Dressing 


Parlors 
TELEPHONE 538 


Electrolysis, Shampooing, Manicuring 
Facial Massage, Scalp Treatment 
Hair Work Done 


630 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Blanchard & Farrell 


The Up-to-Date 
CANDY STORE 
Where we make all of our own 
CANDIES 
And the Best 
ICE CREAM 
In Santa Rosa—Try Us and be Convinced 


CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


A. D. SKINKLE 


(Formerly C. T. Sherman’s) 


FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


712 Fourth St. 


Aimmerin 


Carries a full line of 
Bicycles and 
Bicycle Supplies 


First Class Repairing a Spedialty 
All Work Guaranteed 


S. A. GOODRICH, Manager. 


Santa Rosa Bank 


Commercial and Savings 


Interest Paid on Savings Deposits 
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PAUL D. CLARY | 
1 | 


THE LIFEINSURANCE MAN 


| THE MUTUAL BENEFIT LIFE) 
| INSURANCE COMPANY OF 
|| NEWARK, NEW JERSEY | 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


HIGH GRADE 


HARDWARE, HOUSEHOLD GOODS 
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS 


Fourth Sireet Santa Rosa 


N. Bacigalupi & Son 


,, HOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Grocers 


PHONE 245 


203-205 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggists 


213 Exchange Ave. 


Santa Rosa - California 


W. §. Hosmer & Son 


School Books 
Music 
Stationery 


Fourth Street SANTA ROSA 


We had a dream the other night, 
When everything was still; 

\We dreamed that a subscriber 
Came round and payed his bill! 

—FEx. 


Kopf & Donovan 


Wholesale and 
Retail Grocers 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Commercial Art Co. 


Designers and 
Engravers 


SAN FRANCISCO 


Juell’s Drug Store 


Telephone 237 


53 Third Street 


C21 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA. 
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